312                        OPENING THE BALL.

Confederate cavalry, in full array, coming up from beyond
the ridge, with skirmish interval, added interest and
emotion to the parade. A battery or so, hastening t<3
place, only deepened the feeling in the breasts of our ex-
perienced veterans.

"At a word of command and a bugle call the outer line
took up the run, and soon cleared the whole front. A few
zip, zips of the formost rifles, a few cannon salutes, a few-
screeches of shells, a few men wounded to the death'or
maimed for life! and that was all! When I took my stand
by Stanley's side on the crest of the hill just gained, and
thence sought "to reconnoitre Tailor's craggy mountain
range which still sheltered the bulk of Johnston's host,
Stanley cried out: General, the ball is opened! And so
it: had. It was a curious ball, a long dance, for more than
one hundred days. And it was a terrible dance, wilder at
times than conies to foresters amid the bending and
falling of trees in a hurricane; it was fearfully suggestive
of the savage war-dance of the red men that ends in death
to white men and desolation to homes.

" Far off to the centre and right, Palmer with his strongly
marked face and Thomas-like proportions, and the hand-
some, ' fighting. Joe' Hooker, always a law urito himself,
bore their part in the opening ball, closing up speedily to
the rocky face barrier, and estopping that mouth of Georgia,
whence issued stranger, screeching, whizzing birds than
those which gave the gaping mouth its name of Buzzard's
Gap. One such savage bird in the shape of a mlnie-ball
flew between Howard and Thomas, wound its way through
their group of staff officers, grazed tlje limb of a tree and
fell upon the ground, tearing in its flight a general's coat
in three rents, and pecking an uncouth hole through the rim
of a staff hat Mean while Newton and his brave men,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